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SALMI  MORSE,     -    -    Managing  Editob. 


To  ESTIMATE  things  comparatively,  has  of- 
tentimes more  convincing  results  than  the 
most  glaring  rhetoric  of  most  imposing  elo- 
quence. The  virtue  of  good  and  vice  cf  evil 
can  in  no  way  be  so  forcibly  illustrated  as 
when  brought  in  juxta  position  with  each 
other.  "The  early  bird  gets  the  worm,"  con- 
veys a  stronger  rebuke  to  the  sleej^y  drone, 
than  all  the  oratory  of'Cifeero  or  refinement 
of  Addison.  It  is  a  relation  of  persons  and 
things,  diverse  in  thenilelves,  but  from  their 
very  diversity  producing  an  analogy,  for  the 
more  effective  productron  of  unqualified  con- 
viction. ,  ■  ^  f^.\  ;,v 

Old  regime,  in  every  .case^  huiiibly  bows 
vanquished  to  the  ]f)er3i8tent  inroadl^'of  mo- 
dern innovation".  Since  the'  world's  first 
record,  the  term  "stancf -point", "  like  the  wore] 
"now,"   whi'(?h   in   the   act  of  pronounciiija 


are  alreadj^  marching  to  the  rear,  and  tii 
breath  that  pronounces  them,  already  enrolls^ 
them  in  the  catalogue  of  the  shelving  past. 
The  Wasp  is  grateful  for  the  era  it  has  beeii 
its  lot  to  figure  in.  When  yet  a  boy,  he  has 
been  an  invited  "guest  to  the  first  trip  upon 
the  first  extensive  railroad  in  the  world,  i.  e., 
from  Manchester  to  Liverpool;  deeming 
it  then  a  matter  of  danger  to  life  for  a  loco- 
motive to  pass  through  a  tunnel;  the  first 
cable  road  in  the  world,  was  adapted  to  pull 
the,  train  through   the  Liverpool  tunnel,  a 


distance  of  two  and  a  half  miles.  He  re- 
members Howe  exhibiting  the  first  sewing 
machine  in  New  York,  and  with  the  rest, 
laughed  at  the  drollery  of  the  Yankee  dodge, 
and  as  heartily  joined  iu  condemning  it  for 
all  practical  uses  and  jDurposes. 

The  Great  Wentern  was  all  very  nice,  and 
may  be  successful  for  a  trip  or  two,  "but  give 
me  the  YorhsJiire,"  was  as  common  a  saying, as 
the  regulation  hotel  dinner  with  a  then  scorn 
for  soup.  But  when  the  screw  came  out, 
and  the  Sarah  Sands  proved  a  success,  peo- 
ple began  to  look  dubious  and  commenced 
to  believe,  and  have  been  believing  to  that 
degree  since:  that  telephone  and  electric 
light  and  the  screwing  on  of  a  sole  in  a  little 
over  a  minute,  are  as  implicidly  relied  on  from 
mere  description  as  if  ocularly  demonstrated; 
for  conviction  has  taken  the  place  of  doubt, 
and  everybody,  when  something  momentari- 
ly inconveniences,  is  ready,  if  not  actually 
to  invent,  but  positively  to  suggest,  why 
"they"  don't  invent  such  and  such  a  thing 
to  ameliorate  the  condition  of  such  and  such. 
The  telegraph  was  very  funny,  for  the 
idea  of  stretching  wires  across  open  prairies 
was  simply  absurd;  but  when  the  scheme  of 
the  cable  was  broached,  Field  was  a  lunatic! 
We  are  all  ready  to  believe  now,  from  mi- 
crophone to  drinkophone,  boxyphone,  walky- 
phone,  bal  maskyphone,  and  look  with  as 
much  indiiference  on  the  blackguardyphone 
of  the  Sand-lots  as  we  would  on  his  cremation- 
phone. 

But  all  this,  however,  no  matter  of  how 
much  interest  it  may  be,  strays  us  from  our 
subject.  We  mean  to  have  a  chat  about  the 
drama  in  San  Francisco,  and  have  purposely 
traced  the  foregoing  as  material  for  compari- 
son, only  that  the  interest  of  the  subject  held 
us  a  little  too  long  at  it. 

Our  theatres  are  in  a  sad  plight.  They  are 
doing  no  business.  We  have  five  first-class 
theatres  constantly  running,  and  one  occa- 
sionally. Our  population  is  a  pleasure-seek- 
ing one,  yet  our  theatres  are  empty.  Four 
respectable  side-shows  have  lately  opened, 
which  the  managers  complain,  are  drawing 
the  business  away  from  them.  Before  these 
side-shows  were  in  vogue,  we  remember  to 
have  seen  the  theatres  about  as  empty  as 
now. .  The  fault,  therefore,  is  not  with  the 
side-shows,  ;and  if  it  is,  let  us  investigate  the 
causes  which  instigated  these  side-shows 
into  notice. 

The  places '  where  these  side-shows  are 
held,  used  to,  in  a  great  measure,  count  for 
their  subsistence  upon  the  theatre-going  pub- 
lic. .  The'ciirtftin  down,  these  popular  places 
were  resorted  to  for  suppers  and  other  re- 
,freshmentsV"  The  theatres  ceased  to  draw, 
iuany  of  th6ir'  accessories  were  discharged, 
■the  refreshment  saloons  began  to  experience 
hardships  in  consequence.  Idle  actors  spend 
much  of  their  time  in  saloons;  both  they  and 
the  saloon-keeper  were  out  of  work,  and  by 
contact  afiSnity  sprang  up  between  them.  A 
proposition  was  arrived  at  and  thuswise  a 
/'inf</b)v;  was  produced,  which  from  novelty 
and  cheapness  became  an  accepted  fact. 
The  success  of  this,  soon  encouraged  others, 
thereby  creating  an  evil  for  the  standard 
theatres,  it  will  now  be  a  difficult  matter  to 
subdue. 

"Distance  lends  enchantment  to  the  view." 


So  long  as  actors  appearedjsurrounded  by  an 
una23proachable  penumbra  people  flocked  to 
see  every  novelty  they  brought  out,  but  one 
of  the  managers  of  the  five  active  thea- 
tres, over-stepping  the  dignity  of  his  profes- 
sion, upon  the  j^lan  of  Ollendorff's  system  of 
teaching  French,  lifted  his  curtain  to  "act- 
ing made  easy,"  by  producing  one  and  the 
same  play,  first  by  amateurs  only,  and  then, 
to  make  it  "easier"  yet,  by  a  lot  of  Arab  chil- 
dren rummaged  together  from  among  reck- 
less parents,  who  bestowed  more  conse- 
quence upon  the  dollar  they  fetched,  than 
upon  the  detriment  they  created  to  the  brood. 
The  curtain  was  lifted,  the  film  was  removed 
from  the  too  credulous  audience,  which  by  a 
finesse  exjDOsed  the  hitherto  delusion  and 
showed  at  a  glance  that  actors  were  but  ordi- 
nary men  and  women,  and  that  the  merest 
children  just  out  of  their  pinafores  were  cajp- 
able  of  doing  all  our  actors  could  at  Pina- 
fore. 

We  have  thus  far  but  referred  to  partial 
causes,  but  complete  effects.  And  the  left 
out  other  causes,  are  the  reckless  indifl'ereuce 
with  which  managers  crammed  trash  upon 
trash  into  the  gullible  stomachs  of  the  willing 
sight-seers  which  soon  cloyed  them  to  that 
degree,  that  a  sui-feit  set  in,  and  theatricals 
became  at  a  discount. 

From  modesty  we  will  revert  to  the  Pas- 
sion Play,  but  to  the  merits  of  its  get-up;  the 
same  artists,  the  same  costumers,  same  musi- 
cians, same  composers,  are  still  here,  but  the 
spirit  is  lacking  which  infused  spirit  in  these, 
hence  nothing  has  ever  approached  it 
since. 

With  an  indifference  not  to  be  accredited 
to  any  profession,  pantaloon  trash,  stolen 
and  garbled  from  each  other,  was  dished  up 
as  a  hash  with  an  extra  onion  in  it;  then  the 
boarder  was  growled  at  because  he  detected 
the  cheat  and  would  not  eat  it.  The  lewd 
women  of  the  first  act  of  one  play  were  made 
to  appear  in  perhaps  the  fourth  of  the  other, 
and  this  was  called  a  change.  Like  all  of 
Boucicault's  and  other  play  pilferers,  taken 
out  from  everywhere,  put  together  anywhere, 
and  a  play  made  out  for  nowhere. 

Let  not  this  article  be  construed  as  an  ad- 
vertisement for  ourselves.  We  regret  very 
much  that  our  professional  career  may  give 
rise  to  the  surmise.  We  have  proved  the 
Wasp  conscientious  in  its  eveiy  proceeding; 
whatever  we  say,  we  feel  ourselves  called 
upon  to  say,  as  a  duty  to  the  public  for  whom 
we  cater,  and  whoever  places  a  different  con- 
struction upon  this,  wrongs  us,  for  we  have 
malice  to  none,  and  no  interest  of  our  own 
to  expound. 

Messrs.'Morris  and  Kennedy,  are  picture 
dealers,"ahcl  frequently  have  on  exhibition 
rare  prodilfrtjons  of  art,  both  novel  and  orig- 
inal, and  which  is  dope  for  the  purpose  of 
attracting  the  public  to  their  place  of  busi- 
ness. Were  thej'  to  reproduce  those  as  nov- 
elties from  .which  the  novelty  has  passed 
away  by  their  having  been  formerly  exhibited, 
would  people  likely  flock  to  see  them  with 
the  ardor  of  former  times  ?  In  our  opinion 
it  would  have  quite  an  opposite  tendency. 
The  people  would  experience  a  disgust  at 
the  recklessness  of  their  mismanagement, 
and  would  indignantly  abstain  from  calling 
again.  Again,  would  the  mere  change  of 
position  on  tlie  wall^  prove  an  attraction  to 
the  public?  If  Morris  and  Kennedy  wish  to 
retain  their  run  of  customers  and  are  ambi- 
tious to  create  more,  they  must  search  far 
and  wide,  and  cull  attractions  for  them,  and 
Messrs.  Morris  and  Kennedj'  will  meet  suc- 
cess. 

Now,  our  theatrical  managers,  to  the  con- 
trary of  producing  a  change  of  artistic  gems, 
merely  re-hang  the  old  jiictures  in  different 
lights.  The  same  round  of  stereotyped  stars 
with  the  same  round  of  stereotyped  plays, 
and  when  they  do  produce  a  new  painting, 
it  is  a  trashy  daub.      That   Williamson   and 
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Raymond,  and  others  have  done  well  with 
their  pla.ys  in  time  past,  is  no  reason  that 
they  will  do  so  forever.  Two  years  ago, 
Crane  and  Robson  were  as  great  a  success 
as  lately  thej'  have  proved  a  failure;  the 
same  men,  the  same  Droroios,  same  every- 
thing, a  surfeiting,  spiritless  combination. 
Managers  must  show  vigor,  activity,  and  spir- 
it. The  public  must,  by  example,  be  in- 
spired with  respect  for  the  enterprise  of  a 
manager  rather  than  with  the  productions  of 
stereotyped  artists  and  entertainments. 
Lazy  managements  cannot  expect  success. 
It  is  this  which  has  bi'ought  about  the  state 
of  affairs  to  which  our  artist  has  devoted  a 
large  amount  of  talent  and  dedicated  as  the 
main  cartoon  of  this  week's  issue. 


'^'>:%^  '?S 


Man  lives  by  the  follies  of  his  fellow  men. 
Were  there  no  vanity  in  connection  with  the 
dressing  of  hair,  there  were  no  need  of  ra- 
zors, combs,  and  barbers.  Shaving  and  hair- 
dressing,  like  many  another  useless  industry, 
through  vanity  have  become  an  industrious 
necessity. 

A  man  sailing  his  own  ship,  is  as  much  a 
captain  as  if  the  ship  belonged  to  another; 
but  one  who  habitually  shaves  himself,  can- 
not therefore  be  called  a  barber. 

Shaving  was  in  vogue  long  before  the 
Ptolemies  built  pyramids,  or  Joseph  and  his 
wheat  deal  were  dreamed  of.  Society  con- 
sisted of  lord  and  serf  only,  and  a  mark  of 
distinguishment  became  obvious.  The  hair 
afforded  an  easy  facility,  as  in  the  case  of 
convicts  of  this  day,  each  nationality  became 
distinguishable  by  the  manner  of  the  pecu- 
liar dressing  of  its  hair. 

That  shaving  is  a  barbarous  custom,  and 
repugnant  to  the  taste  of  maturer  civilization, 
but  that  at  the  same  time  a  national  distin- 
guishment was  an  absolute  necessity  then 
manifests  itself,  by  the  significant  mark  im- 
posed upon  Abraham,  and  at  a  later  date  the 
positive  interdiction  of  the  use  of  the  razor 
by  the  legal  enactment  of  the  wise  law-giver 
who  followed. 

Philosophy,  Science,  and  Art,  had  long 
diffused  themselves  in  Greece,  when  the  policy 
of  shaving  loomed  up,  as  a  question  of  conse- 
quence. A  barbarian's  prowess  in  war,  was 
rated,  by  the  amount  of  enemies'  beards  he 
could  produce  at  his  girdle,  as  in  the  case 
with  scalps  among  the  North  American  Indi- 
ans to-day.  The  wisdom  of  the  erudite 
statesmen  then,  is  too  obvious  for  comment, 
and  the  Grecian  soldier,  to  the  dismay  of 
their  inhuman  antagonists,  from  that  time 
on,  appeared  beardless  upon  the  field,  which 
together  with  the  other  refinements  of  the 
nation,  shortly  after  found  acceptance  among 
the  Romans  also,  and  early  as  the  eleventh 
century,  the  custom  became  universal  through- 
outcivilization,  andfromitseasy  adaptability, 
different  tastes  sprang  to  light  both  national- 
ly and  individually,  until  it  gradually 
merged  into  both  luxury  and  distinguish- 
ment. 

The  barber  shop  of  every  hemisphere  now 
became  the  accepted  resort  for  the  idle,  the 
curious,  the  witty,  the  cynical;  a  species  of 
Rialto  for  the  interchange  of  agreeable  ban- 
ter, city  scandal,  and  solemn  state  transac- 
tion. 


Nor  have  the  barber  fraternity  been  with- 
out their  great  parts  in  the  proceedings  of 
the  busy  world's  stirring  transactions.  The 
unfailing  proximity  of  the  Court  barber  to 
vulnerable  royalty,  soon  appointed  him  to 
the  agency  of  cabal  and  diplomacy,  and 
often  irresistibly  pushed  him  into  most  emi- 
nent positions.  Several  have  shed  lustre 
upon  the  cai'dinal  fraternity.  One  was  pope, 
and  under  Phillip  the  Bold  of  France  one 
was  hung,  after  having  served  as  Prime  Min- 
ister with  eclat.  Scandal  is  divided  upon 
the  present  Spanish  king's  father,  whether 
he  was  barber  or  butcher,  for  Isabella  who 
knows  best,  holds  the  subject  mum.  The 
most  sensible  conclusion  of  all  Isabella's 
wayward  resolves. 

The  only  complete  barbers  which  the 
Wasp  has  met,  are  the  Oriental.  He  takes 
hold  of  you  as  the  renovator  does  a  torn  and 
spotted  garment,  relieves  you  of  every  soil, 
patchesevery  hole  presses  and turnsyouout  as 
goodas  new.  Withtheshavingof  your  beard 
solely,  the  Spanish  and  German  barber  (in 
their  respective  native  land)  turns  you  adrift 
to  wash  your  face  and  comb  your  hair,  brush 
your  clothes  at  will.  The  system  of  the 
English  barber  is  revolting  to  an  American, 
whose  native  barbers  have  made  great  in- 
roads upon  the  phlegmatic  subordinations  of 
the  aforenamed.  He  at  least  combs  your 
hair,  dusts  your  clothes,  and  before  the  Ori- 
ental barber  came  to  note,  was  thought  the 
verj'  pink  of  what  a  barber  could  possibly 
arrive  at;  but  j'our  Oriental  barber  beats 
them  all.  Apart  from  the  mere  fri-<6ar  he 
attends  to  the  subject's  ears  with  a  skillful 
dexterity,  which  defies  personal  action,  and 
with  benefits,  illustrative  of  the  common  re- 
sults of  his  land,  i.  e.,  but  few  Orientals  un- 
dergo the  tortute  of  deafness.  He  arches 
your  eyebrows  and  trains  them  to  regularity, 
he  frees  your  nostrils  from  stinging  hairs, 
trims  the  nails  of  your  hands,  regulates 
those  of  the  toes,  relieves  j-our  corns,  and 
after  you  have  passed  through  his  Hammam, 
you  come  out  an  entirely  new  man.  Were  our 
feet  properly  uud  regularly  attended  to,  we 
would  save  more  iu  stockings  than  all  a 
barber's  fees  would  uiuouut  to.  The  most 
nes;lejted  member  of  th®  iiuatan  frame  is  ih  ; 
toe  nail.  It  is  the  main  drudge  of  your 
every  action,  and  the  most  ungratefully  dealt 
with  subordinate. 

Unlike  the  passive  dumm'es  of  our  conven- 
tional barber  here,  he  of  Spain  and  Italy,  is 
the  very  antipodes  for  loquaciousness.  His 
entertainment  is  stereotyped  but  his  memory 
is  good;  he  will  retail  to  you  that  which  is 
the  property  of  hundreds,  but  will  seldom 
annoj'  you  with  a  twice-told  tale.  A  case  of 
repetition  is  consequent  only  upon  a  change 
of  barbers.  If  you  are  fortunate  to  escape  a 
fleshing  at  his  hands,  some  such  anecdote 
will  fetch  up  the  rear  of  a  vastly  numerous 
van.  "The  town  of  B —  has  but  botches  for 
barbers.     An  Englishman  sorely  fleshed   by 


one,  handed  him  double  pay  with  the  satiri- 
cal remark  of  "half  for  shaving  and  the  rest 
for  blood-letting,"  or  if  he  actually'  "smells 
the  blood  of  an  Englishman,"  this  isartistic- 
ally  dished  up:  Lord  A —  rising  from  hav- 
ing undergone  the  severe  torture  usually  met 
with  under  the  inartistic  treatment  of  the 
barber  acrossthe  way,  upon  handing  the  mon- 
ey, laconically  remarked,  "if  you  intended 
this  for  shaving,  it  was  a  barbarous  struggle, 
but  if  you  meant  it  for  skinning,  it  was  an 
exceedingly  delicate  operation."  We  were  in- 
flicted with  these  and  others,  two  hundred 
miles  ajjart,  yet  stereotyped  to  the  letter. 

External  diseases,  subject  to  manual  cures 
in  earlier  days,  fell  entirely  to  the  lot  of  the 
barber;  among  others,  too  delicate  to  name, 
figured,  tooth-drawing,  cupping,  blood-let- 
ling,  leeching,  frictional  cures,  etc.,  which 
in  after  time  gave  rise  to  so  animated  a  pro- 
test by  the  graduated  surgical  faculty,  that 
it  enlisted  the  interference  of  highest  po- 
tentates, and  the  barber  came  out  second 
best  in  the  contest.  The  matter  which  gave 
rise  to  the  controversy,  was  this : 

A  reprieve  had  arrived  on  the  instant  a 
culprit  was  hanged;  the  nearest  barber  was 
appealed  to.  He  most  dexterously  resorted 
to  bleeding  four  prominent  arteries  at  once, 
but  "left  the  patient  hanging  by  the  neck," 
who  might  otherwise  have  been  brought  to. 
This  inadvertence  cost  the  barber  the  most 
lucrative  source  of  his  professional  income. 
Putting  up  curls,  as  well  with  spinsters 
as  with  babies,  is  of  Assyrian  origin.  It  was 
the  common  treatment  of  the  times  to  men's 
beards.  Barbaric  nations,  with  little  exceptions 
all  shave  their  heads,  the  only  difference  is 
in  their  methods.  The  Polander  does  not 
actually  shave  his  head,  but  from  absolute 
necessity,  imposed  by  a  general  uncleanli- 
ness  of  habit,  crops  his  hair  as  close  as  pos- 
sible to  the  skin.  The  orthodox  Jews  never 
shave;  to  them  the  use  of  the  razor  is  inter- 
dicted. 

Barbers'  wives  in  England  and  Germany 
often  lather  for  their  husbands,  and  fre- 
quently do  the  shaving  also. 

Passing  down  Fifth  street  near  Folsom  on 
our  way  to  our  editorial  rooms,  we  have  no- 
ticed a  retired  little  barber  shop,  with  a  very 
decent  and  somewhat  attractive  little  woman 


officiating;  we  had  the  curiosity  for  a  taste  at 
a  female  shave.  Our  fifteen  cents  was  well 
invested.  We  never  before  drew  distinction 
or  expressed  predilection  for  either  the  col- 
ored barber  or  the  white,  but  since  our  ad- 
vent on  Fifth  street,  the  woman  has  it  over 
both.  Her  touch  possesses  a  species  of  deli- 
cacy, the  hand  of  no  masculine  gender  can 
aspire  to.  It  loses  by  comparison  at  the 
piano,  but  as  a  barber,  surpasses  by  a  great 
deal  more. 

She  was  entei'taining,  too,  was  our  lady 
barber,  and  to  that  degree  modest  and  well 
behaved,  as  to  fully  entule  her  to  the  digni- 
fied appellation : 

I  learned  my  trade  with  my  brothers.  I  am 
from  Ohio;  am  but  four  montu.s  liere,  and 
am  making  a  respectable  living. 
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I  earn  about  $100  a  month,  and  pay  $12  a 
month  rent  for  the  store  and  the  rooms  at 
the  back,  which  we  occui^y  as  our  dwell- 
ing- . 

I  worked   four   years  on   my   own   account; 

plied  my  trade  in  Des  Moines   hast.     "Was 
my    husband    a    barber?     Oh,  no  sir.    I 
taught  him,  and  now  he    shaves  as  well  as 
I  do,  but  gentlemen   prefer  to   be   shaved 
by  me. 
We  frequently  shave  one  hundred  prr  diem. 
Saturday  is  our  busiest  day.     On  Sundays 
we  close    at   1    o'clock   in   the   afternoon. 
You  see  even   barbers  require  a  little  rest, 
she  naively  added  with  an  agreeable  smile. 
There   is   another    lady   barber    somewhere 
down  in  Washington  street,  also  a  German 
couple  somewhere,  but  they  are  not  doing 
very  well,  because  perhaps  their  locality  is 
no  good,  but  certainly   because   they  can't 
speak  a  word  of  English. 
I  had  an   application  of    one   to    learn    the 
trade,  but  have  not  seen  her  since. 
It  was  the  most  refreshing   treat  we  have 
indulged  in  for  a  long  while,  to  sit  under  the 
unsophisticated  little  woman's  skillful  treat- 
ment, who  adroitly  handled   every   appurte- 
nance requisite  to  her  task,  and   interlarded 
it  with  an  agreeable  tattle,  so   reserved   and 
decent,  that  we  began  to   philosophize  upon 
the    misapportionment   of   human    kind    at 
large,  and  that  whether  apples   are  properly 
assigned  growth  upon  high  trees,  and  pump- 
kins are  suitably  designed  for  the  ground. 

There  is  no  position  in  life  but  its  duties 
may  be  fulfilled  with  dignity  and  decorum, 
excepting  such  which  are  too  pernicious  at 
the  outset,  and  which  it  is  impossible  to 
gloss  over  to  the  acceptation  of  common  pro- 
priety. Here  is  a  woman  who  by  an  honest  em- 
ployment realizes  as  much  per  annum  as  any 
disreputable  walkist  would,  and  preserves  a 
dignity  of  station  in  life  the  other  never  can 
attain. 

To  idle  scoffers  at  our  simple  moral,  we 
quaintly  put  the  question,  whether  Worth, 
of  Paris,  as  a  man  milliner,  can  plead  greater 
extenuation  than  our  female  barber?  Suc- 
cess attend  her. 


A  "CiLL"  LPOX  THE  "CHROMtlE." 

To  draw  a  parallel  between   two   journals 
here,  the  one  when   acting  meanly,  does  it 
in  a  bold  and  open  manner,    perhaps  too  im- 
petuous, yet  defiant  of  consequences,  which 
the  other  clumsily  tries  to   imitate,  but  in    a 
sneaking   sort  of    keepiag-clear-from-under 
way.     The  obnoxious  rat  invades  the  pantry, 
when  sleep    removes    the   house-wife,    and 
leaves   clear  its  marauding   way.     But   with 
morning,  the  mistress   returns   to   duty,  the 
pilfer  is  discovered,  and  precautions  re-sorted 
to,  which,  when  next  the  miscreant   invades 
the  household  sanctum,  he  finds  the  delicate 
morsels  shut  off  and  himself   enticed   into   a 
trap,  wherein  he   is   caught   and   strangled. 
That  trap  was  opened    on    Monday    last,  the 
carcass  of  the  thief  was  unanimously  voted  to 
rot  and   bleach   on   the   pavement,  and   the 
C'hronidi'  acknowledged  meritorious.  Thous- 
ands  of  visitors   were   both    surprised   and 
f ratified  at   the   wonders   of  the    Clironirh;, 
which  fully  asserted    its  claim  to  the  reliable 
position  it  is  entitled  to,  by  a  tangible  dem- 
onstration, done  to  the  manner   of   its   most 
daring  acts;  open,  without   reserve,  without 
the  meanly  devised  subterfuge  of  sworn  cer- 
tificates, but   with  wide  apart    doors,   steam 
up,  and  printed  matter  rattling   out   of   the 
deliverer,  as   the   screened   grain    out   of   a 
thrashing    machine,    and    if     that   ain't   as 
spunky  as  any  of   Charley's   acts,  we   would 
like  to  know  what  is. 


THE  PERSIAN,  AS    SEEN  BY  THE  "WASP," 

FROM 

Kedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


The  Nai^oleon  of  Persia—  the  land  of  myrrh, 
incense,  gold,  and  pearl — was  the  cruel  and 
bloody  Nadir  Shah.  Compared  to  his  san- 
guinary and  ferocious  disposition,  Nero  was 
a  philanthropist,  Herod  a  humanitarian,  and 
llobespierre  a  saint.  Pyramids  of  sculls  and 
hecatombs  of  skeletons  were  the  result  of  the 
bloodthirsty  sceptre  of  Nadir  Shah,  and  to 
this  day  are  its  dire  effects  visible  through- 
out the  laud.  Once,  Persia  was  the  terror 
of  the  globe,  her  vast  hordes,  like  a  band 
of  locusts,  swarmed  down  and  ravaged  an 
unsuspecting  land  in  a  single  night;  laid 
waste  in  a  single  night  what  a  century  could 
not  restore,  and  they  would  do  it  at  this  day, 
only  that  Persia  is  now  dead.  Nadir  Shah 
tapped  it  at  the  core,  as  Napoleon  did 
France,  only  that  France  recuperated,  which 
Persia  never  did,  and  to  all  appearance 
never  will,  the  Shah's  visit  to  Europe,  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding. 

Iran,  the  laud  of  the  Gheber  and  Giaour, 
owes  its  fall  to  him,  against  whom  his  own 
violent  acts  whetted  the  dagger  point  which 
cut  off  a  vile  existence,  which  stands  alone  in 
the  world's  history,  for  cruelty,  rapacity, 
barbarism,  and  corruption.  Like  Alexander 
of  Macedonia,  he  acquired  territory,  sub- 
dued i^eople  after  people,  built  whole  heca- 
tombs of  wiped-out  nationalities,  and  be- 
cause cut  off  in  the  midst  of  his  victorious 
but  nefarious  career,  the  empire  crumbled  to 
particles,  which  were  snatched  as  due  prey 
by  those  who  had  the  courage  to  gras]),  and 
the  i^ersistence  to  retain,  among  whom  Af- 
ghan, Baudahar,  and  Cabul,  are  the  districts 
made  most  familiar  to  the  reader,  by  the 
melancholy  transaction  which  were  enacted 
there  of  late. 

A  native  of  Turkoman,  and  a  stranger  in 
the  land  of  the  chivalrous  Sophis,  a  camel- 
driver  in  instances,  but  a  jackass  driver 
generally,  without  education,  wealth  or  elo- 
quence to  recommend  him,  ragged,  ignorant, 
Violent  and  bloody,  the  wretch  Nadir,  had 
the  audacity  to  grapple  for  sceptres  which 
for  centuries  no  one  Sophi  could  wrench 
from  another;  to  seize  and  to  hold  it.  and  to 
esteimiuate  the  last  of  the  rightful  race, 
riding  rough-shod  over  every  obstacle,  dash- 
ing aside  every  impediment,  ripping  asun- 
der every  obstruction,  and  wiping  out  every 
hinderance,  until  the  world  was  at  liis  feet, 
and  he  dictating  to  it.  A  single  dagger  stab 
made  Nadir  Shah  a  corpse,  dismembered 
the  emi>ire,  and  shrivelled  Iran  to  a  skele- 
ton. 

It  may  scarcely  be  said  of  the  Persian  of 
to-daj',  that  he  is  even  the  shadow  only  of 
the  Persian  of  the  past;  the  inherent  spirit 
of  slavery  and  despotism,  respectively,  only 
remaining.  What  the  Frenchman  is  to  po- 
liteness, the  modern  Persian  is  to  flattery. 
His  hyperbolism  lias  no  limits.  He  pockets 
the  money  of  his  customer  with,    'may   the 


roses  of  your  future  destiny  be  always  in 
bloom,  and  no  grain  of  parched  sand  get 
near  their  roots;"  he  enters  a  cafi>  and  calls 
for  a  callion  (the  Persian  for  pipe).  "Let 
me  indulge  in  one  of  your  delicious  and  soul 
inspiring  smokes."  He  sends  his  visitor  into 
the  bleak  night  without,  with,  "may  your 
steps  never  throw  shadows  excepting  in  most 
brilliant  sun  rays,"  and  the  shivering  guest 
who,  perhaps,  was  entertained  upon  the  dry, 
for  three  mortal  hours,  responds,  "that  he 
was  luscious  as  the  apple,  cooling  as  the  fig, 
delightful  as  the  pomegranate  and  delicious 
as  the  grape  with  the  morning  dew  upon  it;" 
both  will  pitch  in  simultaneously  at  the  fin- 
al scrape  and  shake.  "Now  that  his  ears 
have  become  tutored  to  the  nightingale's  de- 
licious song,  cruel  fate  sends  the  morning 
ray  to  hush  the  nocturnal  songster." 

Like  all  slaves  and  bigots,  he  is  intole- 
rant, and  unless  a  follower  of  Ali  he  will 

"buy  with  you,  sell  with  you,  talk  with  you,  walk 
with  you,  and  so  loUowing,  but  I  will  not  eat 
witli  you,  drink  with  you,  cor  pray  with  you." 

— Shylock, 

But  two  poets  of  all  their  ancient  list  re- 
main alive  to  memory,  Hafisand  Sadi.  These 
are  their  bible,  their  Shakespeare,  their  ora- 
cle, their  references,  their  source  of  quota- 
tions, for  moral,  for  proverb,  for  all.  Sadi 
and  Hafis,  to  them,  are  what  Boucicault  is  to 
himself.  Nothing  has  worth  which  is  not 
Boucicault. 

Still  there  have  great  changes  taken  place 
of  late  in  Persia.  The  former  village  of 
Teheran,  has  become  a  capital,  but  a  capital 
of  tents  only,  and  at  the  expense  of  Ispahan 
and  other  cities,  whence  the  tents  were 
fetched. 

In  comparison  to  the  Turk,  the  Persian  is 
abstemious.  Where  the  one  loves  the  indul- 
gence of  high  living,  the  other  is  extravagant 
in  attire  only.  He  abhors  gay  colors  to  be 
sure,  red  is  tabooed ,  but  he  delights  in  rich  and 
costly  material.  He'll  stint  himself  to  water- 
melon and  bread  for  his  diet,  but  will  squan- 
der a  hundred  dollars  upon  a  tuiban;  a  pil- 
aff (a  dish  of  rice,  meat,  and  raisins)  now  and 
then  indulged  in,  is  counted  an  extravagance. 

The  Persian  female  is  livelier  than  the 
Turkish,  because  of  the  greater  tolerance  al- 
lotted her.  Here  you  see  the  Circassian 
character  in  its  true  light;  false,  envious, 
giddy,  playful,  sensitive,  and  sensible  to  a 
degree;  they  are  as  much  the  Frenchwomen 
of  the  Orient,  as  the  men  are  the  Frenchmen 
and  both  come  nearer  in  characteristics  to 
Europeans  than  any  others  of  the  Oriental 
family. 

The  beauty  of  the  Persian  is  his  black 
beard,  and  of  the  women,  their  "Antelope 
eyes,"  as  they  romantically  term  their  large 
lustrous  goggles  with  long  fringed  lashes 
and  heavy  meeting  eyebrows. 

Everything  in  Persia  is  but  little   short  of 
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the  miraculous.  Their  excellent  wine  had 
the  primary  seed  from  Mount  Ararat.  A 
small  grained  corn,  very  sweet  and  soon  rip- 
ened, is  from  a  grain  dropped  by  the  dove  of 
the  Ark.  No  relic  of  any  family,  but  had  be- 
longed to  Nebuchadnezzar,  or  Cyrus,  or  Sar- 
danapalus,  or  to  the . 

[To  be  ConliniieJ.] 
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the  most  surprising  plumage  upon  the   wing 
and  wind. 

They  have  their  giants  and  pigmies  as 
other  races  have.  Their  elephants  and  their 
gnats  There  are  beetles  almost  invisible  to 
the  naked  eye,  and  others  the  size  of  a  man's 


Episode— Four. 

We  read  of  the  horrid  creatures  now  ex- 
tinct, that  once  inhabited  this  world  of  ours. 

The  dinotherium,  meaning  'terrible  animal,' 
in  capacity,  strong  enough  and  large  enough 
to  uproot  and  devour  an  enormous  tree  at  a 
meal;  the  wldJiijosanru.'i  with  its  fishy,  lizard- 
like form,  from  thirty  to  forty  feet  long,  and 
eyes  as  large  as  saucers;  the  plesio.vauru^ 
with  its  lizard-shajsed  bodj',  and  snake-like 
neck;  the  igiianodon,  with  each  thigh  the  size 
of  an  ox,  impressions  of  his  hand-like  claws, 
are  frequently  found  in  clayey  soil;  all  these 
immense  and  strangely  grotesque  animals  be- 
longed to  antediluvian  times,  and  if  your  jaws 
don't  ache  with  what  is  already  given  we'll 
may  be  give  you  more. 

The  slag,  as  large  as  an  elephant,  with  its 
four  branching  horns;  the  mega/lterium,  the 
mastodon — these  animals  we  have  built  up 
out  of  the  darkness  of  ages,  have  gathered 
them  up  out  of  the  dust  that  has  so  carefully 
treasured  their  fossil  remains. 

That  the  age  of  strange,  grotesque  forms 
has  not  passed  away,  is  at  once  apparent,  as 
we  review  the  Beetle  family,  and  see  before 
our  wondering  gaze  the  branching  horns,  the 
huge  protuberances,  the  powerful  jaws,  the 
heavy  thighs,  the  spreading  wing,  the  large 
staring  eyes — all  favorably  comparing  to  the 
more  giant-like,  but  extinct  brotherhood. 

To  the  naked  eye  these  terrible  forms  are 
hideous  J  but  the  microscope  endows  them 
with  wonders  still  more  horrifying  to  naked 
sighti 


hand,  and  still  others,  which  may  be  more 
than  a  mile  in  length,  and  may  be  violent,  as 
with  us  rascally  Sand-lot  demagogues  are; 
destructive  to  the  surroundings,  but  doing 
no  good  to  themselves.  By  their  bulk,  awing 
the  timid  into  followers,  and  bulldozing 
them  to  pamper  their  own  avaricious  lusts. 

With  one  more  jaw-breaker  for  your  diver- 
sion, we'll  make  a  dash  at  more  interesting 
episodes:  the  giant  family  of  the  Beetle  in 
contra-distinction  of  the  pigmy  ones  is  called 
sr{(rabii'aa,  a  dangerous  word  to  f)rouounce 
shortly  before  bed-time,  or  whilst  in  the  act 
of  eating  shad,  or  when  obliged  to  listen  to 
the  obscene  swaggerer  upon    the    Sand-lots. 

The  Beetles  are  a  most  useful  insect,  per- 
forming the  office  of  voluntary  manurers, 
burying  in  the  earth  excrementitious  matter 
in  which  thej-  have  deiiosited  their  eggs. 
They  roll  up  balls  about  the  size  of  marbles, 
spending  a  great  deal  of  time  and  much  la- 
bor in  getting  them  of  a  proper  degree  of 
firmness  and  requisite  size.  It  frequently 
happens  that  two  or  more  are  engaged  upon 
the  same  ball.  They  woi'k  as  eagerly  upon 
a  neighbor's  ball  as  upon  their  own. 

They  have  no  nihilistic  nor  unionistic  nor 
communistic  ideas  to  prejudice  the  humanity 
of  their  natures.  Have  no  restriction  upon 
labor  hours  which  is  apt  to  bankrupt  mast- 
ers, because  it  prevents  them  from  competing 
with  foreign  producers;  no  restrictive  laws 
against  the  apprentices,  but  labor  on  indust- 
riously, harmoniously,  and  meritoriously. 

I  love  too,  where  the  children  lie. 

Deep  in  the  clovery  grass, 
To  watch  among  the  twining  roots 

The  gold  green  beetles  pass. 

— Mary  Ilowitt. 

Episode— Five. 


^erhap*  ho  race  of  animals,  extant  as  a 
family,  possesses  the  variety,  numerically,  as 
this  does.  Over  thirty  thousand  species  of  the 
Beetle  are  already  known  and  recorded  on 
the  leaves  of  science.  Some  abhorrently  ugly, 
whilst  others,  for  symmetry  and  dazzling 
display  of  brilliancies  in  tints  and  hues,  will 
vie  with  the  most  favored   gorgeousness   of 


Cockchafers.       Melonlha. The     common 

cockchafer  is  one  of  the  greatest  pests  to 
agriculture,  as  journalism  is  to  all  con- 
cerned. In  its  perfect  state  the  beetle  de- 
vours the  leaves  of  trees,  but  their  larvse 
are  very  much  more  ravenous,  (correspond- 
ing to  the  consuming  proclivities  of  a  jour- 
nalistic stafi'  member  and  a  full-fledged 
editor  at  a  Press-gang  dinner. ) 

As  a  perfect  insect  they  live  but  six  weeks, 
(some  newspaper  men  live  longer),  in  the 
morning  and  evening  they  fly  about  the 
trees  and  feed,  (exactly  as  the  others  do, 
only  that  their  leaves  are  of  the  liquid 
order. ) 

The  movements  of  their  wings  are  rapid,  and 
with  them  they  produce  a  monotonous  sound 
(awfully  monotonous  it  is  C'rt?/ed  sometimes). 
Like  other  beetles  they  knock  against  ob- 
stacles, and  fall  heavily  to  the  ground  where 
they  become  a  plaything  for  children,  (like 
the  what-you-C'aZ/  it  did  lately.)  When  they 
rise  in  the  air,  they  inflate  themselves  like  a 
balloon  (just  because  an  unsubstantial  de- 
mand for  a  few  extra  copies  for  a  day  or  two 
has  sprung  up  and  which  soon  annoyed  the 
people.) 

Buzzing  with  unwelcome  din, 

The  heedless  Beetle  bangs 
Against  the  cow  boy's  dinner  tin, 

That  over  his  shoulder  hangs. 

And  on  he  keeps  in  heedless  pat, 

Till  quite  enraged  the  boy 
Pulls  off  the  weather-beaten  hat, 
Resolving  to  destroy. 

— Clare, 
videlicet :  the  workingmen  and  it. 
Apropos  of  Cockchafers,  United  States 
Grant  retired  early  from  the  Press-gang 
dinner,  so  did  your  more  humble  Wasp, 
despite  the  luscious  fruits,  agreeable  wines, 
delicious  cigars,  monotonous  speeching, 
and  delightful  music,  whereas  others  did 
not  go  home  till  morning  and  here  is  the 
result: 


The  sweetest  of  all  seeming  music  to  me, 

Were  the  songs  of  the  clumsy  brown  Beetle  and  Bee. 

The  one  was  seen  hastening  away  to  his  hive, 

The  other  was  just  from  his  sleeping  alive. 

'Gainst  our  hats  he  kept  knocking,  as  if  he'd  no  eyes. 

And  when  battered  down,  he  loas  puzzled  to  rise 

—Clare. 

In  1574,  these  cockchafers  were  so  abundant 
in  England,  that  they  stopped  many  mills 
on  the  river  Severn. 

In  1688,  they  came  to  Galway,  Ireland,  in 
such  dense  swarms  that  they  darkened  the 
air — the  noise  of  their  jaws  produced  a 
sound  like  the  sawing  of  a  log,  and  in  the 
evening  the  buzzing  of  their  wings  resemb- 
led the  distant  rolling  of  drums.  Destroy, 
ing  their  harvest,  the  Irish  population 
were  compelled  to  "subsist  upon  the  pest 
until  succor  arrived  from  elsewhere;  and 
in  Italy,  to  this  day,  they  are  served  up  as 
a  great  delicacy  in  the  forn)  of  a  salad 
made  of  the  butter-cup  and  the  petals  of 
the  sunflower. 

Episode—  Six. 

'  One  of   the  most   gorgeous   and   formidable 
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looking  beetles,  judging  by  appearances, 
one  who  seems  to  have  the  qualification  to 
overawe  and  domineer,  who  sails  imperiously 
as  if  conscious  of  superiority,  is  the  Goliath 
Beetle,  from  the  co?iSt  of  Guinea.  They 
are  found  fluttering  about  on  flowering 
trees,  and  are  caught  by  being  fired  at 
with  guns  loaded  with  sand,  which  kills  or 
stuns  ihe  insect,  but  does  not  blemish  his 
beautiful  ornamentation.  The  curious, 
kill  humming-birds  that  way. 

They  are  of  a  dull  white  or  yellow  ground, 
with  lovely,  velvety  black  patches,  have  not 
the  metallic  looking  wings  of  their  race 
generally,  but  have  a  covei'ing  of  delicate 
down  instead.  The  head  is  generally  cut 
or  scoo23ed  out  and  adorned  with  one  or  two 
horns. 

Their  legs  are  armed  with  spurs,  their  heads 
with  horns  and  teeth.  They  present  a 
most  war-like  appearance,  but  judging 
from  results,  these  martial  equipments  are 
simply  ornaments,  and  adorn  the  male  por- 
tion onlv;  the  female,  to  the  contrary,  be- 


ing extremely  modest  in  comparison,  which 
would  have  been  a  great  blessing  were  the 
like  order  observed  among  the  American 
race,  instead  of  the  females  in  the  height 
of  extravagance,  flounting  a  lot  of  finery, 
and  which  is  sometimes  accomplished  at 
the  expense  of  a  great  deal  of  hard  strug- 
gling and  scratching  only,  and  at  sacrifices 
which  are  not  in  place  here  to  detail. 

See  the  proud  giant  of  the  Beetle  race, 
What  shining  arms  his  polished  limbs  encase! 
Like  some  stern  warrior  formidably  bright, 
His  steely  sides  reflect  a  gleaming  light ; 
On  his  large  forehead  spreading  horns  he  wears. 
And  high  in  air  the  branching  antlers  bears. 
O'er  many  an  arch  extends  his  wide  domain 
And  his  rich  treasury  swells  with  bearded  grain. 


Doe  Nir. — Did  you   ever  trust  the   Gineral 

wid  anything,  Gineral  ? 
Roe  Pi.r. — I  trusted  he'd  know   me,    but   he 

didn't  say  he  did,  G9neral. 
D.  N. — Bad  luck  to  me,  I  trusted  he  wouldn't 

know  me,  but  by  jabers,  he   said   he 

did,  Gineral. 
7?.  P. — Did  he  say  so  to  you,  General  ? 
JJ.  X. — Divel    a   bit,    for  he  didn't  see  me. 

Did  he  say  so  to  you  ? 
B.  P. — The  devil  a  bit,  although  he  saw  me. 


D.  N- 

n.  p. 

D.  N. 


JR. 

P.- 

D. 

N. 

B. 

P. 

D. 

N. 

B. 

P. 

D. 

N. 

B. 

P.- 

D. 

N. 

-What  did  ye  say,  Gineral,  when  he 
saw  ye '? 

-"General,  I  am  Roe  Pix,  and  I'm 
glad  to  see  you."  What  did  you  say, 
General  ? 

-The  divel  a  word  miself,  but  I  sent 
me  card  in  to  do  the  shpeakin'  and 
sure  it  came  out  sayin',  the  Gineral 
is  busy,  and  vhat  did  the  Gineral  say 
to  you,  Gineral? 

-"Thank  you,  Mister  Roe  Pix." 

-And  Gineral,  vhat  did  you  say  to  the 
Gineral  ? 

-I  said  again  I  was  Roe  Pix,  General. 

-And  vhat  did  the  Gineral  say  agin 
that,  Gineral? 

-He  took  to  shaking  others  by  the 
hand.  General,  and  left  me  neglected. 

-Och,  the  spalpeen — and  me  he  re- 
fused even  that  disgrace,  sure. 

-Silence!     Argue-not!     T  am  still  Pix! 

-Ai;d  I,  Nix,  be  jabers! — 


Side  by  side  in  the  S.  F.  Chronicle  of  Sep- 
tember 27th,  are  two  columns  headed: 
"The  Masked  Ball.— A  Mexican   Outrage." 
Which,    if    judiciously    transposed,    would 
more  significantly  read: 

"The  Masked  Outrage.— A  Mexican  Ball." 
But  our  business  lies  with  the  San  Francis- 
ro  Call,  and  the  horror  stricken  Mr.  Loring 
Pickering  who  refused  to  advertise  the  sa- 
cred Passion  Play  for  monei/,  but  advertises 
abominations  for  nothing;  who  condemned 
as  obscene  the  solemn  and  instruc- 
tive lesson  pertaining  to  the  "Life  and 
Death  of  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ,"  but 
indulges  in  other  delicacies. 

The  fourth  column  of  the  second  page  of 
its  issue  of  September  29th,  heads 

'THE  CARNIVAL  BALL." 
"Some    ot   mr.     More     Kotable     Repeesentations 

Theeeat." 

Of  which  the  following  is  a  noteworthy  ex- 
tract: 

"Mrs.  Sarah  Smith  enchantingly  attired  in  de- 
licioias  dinliahilk   of   a  regulation  bathing   suit,  was 

ns  true  to  nature  as  2>ossible." 

Everybody  of  course  knows  who  Mrs.  Sa- 
rah Smith  is,  inasmuch  as  the  village  is  small 
and  Mrs.  Sarah  the  only  representative  of 
the  Smith  persuasion  in  it.  The  Wasp 
has  declined  to  advertise  the  ball,  and 
has  received  no  money  from  Mr.  Andrews 
or  anybody  who  brings  unapproved  shows 
before  the  public. 

All  honorable  minded  men,  hate  cowards, 
detest  hypocrites,  and  despise  sycophants,  as 
much  as  they  approve  bravery,  endorse 
truthfulness,  and  commend  frankness. 

There  is  no  stronger  proof  required  to  es- 
tablish the  shameless  character  of  Charley  and 
Mike  De  Young,  than  the  expressed  opinion 
of  Mr.  Loring  Pickering,  in  his  notable  tirades 
againstthem,whenCharley  wasunderacloud, 
and  the  W.  P.  C.  inadvertently  presented  a 
chance  for  a  newspaper  nibble. 

Judging  from  the  standpoint  of  the  gen- 
erally conceded  disreputable  conduct  of  the 
De  Youngs,  we  can  freely  forgive  their  no- 
ticing, proceedings  of  a  nature  disreputa- 
ble and  obominable  as  walkists,  and 
pugilists,      arc.       The     Wasp,     who     flag- 


rantly committed  himself  with  endeavoring 
to  teach theteuetsof  ourSaviour  Jesus  Christ, 
in  preference  to  prize-fights,  walkist  abom- 
inations and  saturnalias  generally, and  is  con- 
sequently no  better  qualified  to  a  reputable 
standing  than  these  misguided  young  men, 
Charley  and  Mike  are,  may  also  with  impu- 
tunity  advertise  filthy  abominations;  but 
Mr.  Loring  Pickering,  the  champion  moral- 
ist, who  refused  to  advertise  the  Passion 
Play  for  money,  has  the  good  taste  to  adver- 
tise gratis  proceedings,  how  a  Mrs.  Smith 
enchantingly  attired  in  ihedelicious  diKhabille 
of  a  regulation  bathing  suit  which  was  as 
true  to  nature  as  possible! 

We  have  long  panted  for  a  shot  at  an 
eagle,  and  this  will  explain  to  the  meaner 
ornithological  tribe  who  have  lately  taken 
upon  themselves  to  peck  at  us,  why  we  pass 
them  unnoticed. 

"The  eagle  hunter  wastesno  skill  on  sparrows." 
Men,  utterly  depraved  and  lost  to  decency 
as  the  DeYoungs  and  the  Wasp  most  assured- 
ly are,  their  every  assertion  needs  being 
qualified  by  evidence  attested  before  a  No- 
tary Public,  but  why  the  Morning  Call  stoops 
to  the  degrading  indignity  appears  a  puzzle 
to  the  Wasp.  Mr.  Loring  Pickering  will 
publish  no  untruths,  hence  the  appearance 
of  Mrs.  Smith  as  she  did  appear,  "true 
to  nature,"  etc.,  may  be  completely  relied 
upon,  ulso  that  the  Chronicle  is  dead,  the 
Passion  Play  obscene,  and  that  the  Call  has 
double  the  circulation  of  any  other  paper, 
but  wherefore  the  taking  of  His  Name  in 
vain,  bothers  us. 


"I  think,"  said  a  friend  to  a  .young  man 
who  is  active  about  the  Author's  Carnival, 
"that  you  have  given  a  wrong  name  to  your 
festivity.  Do  you  know  the  exact  meaning 
of  the  word  'Carnival  ?' " 

"Blest  if  I  do.  It  means  a  jolly  good  time, 
I  suppose." 

"It  means,  literally,  '  farewell  to  the 
flesh.' " 

"Does  it?  Well,  I  must  say  you  got  me 
foul  there.     What'll  you  drink  ?" 

The  steamer  Fanny  A.  Hyde  brings  news 
of  the  Bennet's  Arctic  Exploring  vessel,  the 
Jeannetle,  from  Behring's  Strait.  The  only 
member  of  the  crew  who  had  "funked"  so 
far,  was  a  Chinaman,  and  he  was  sent  back, 
reported  "sick."  "Sick,"  not  in  body,  but 
in  mind.  Tired  of  the  trip,  in  fact,  and  of  ' 
living  among  the  icebergs.  He  preferred 
Jackson  street.     Sharp  John ! 

.  Kearney  neither  keeps  the  word  of  jjrom- 
ise  to  the  ear  nor  to  the  hoiDe.  The  Chinese 
are  coming  instead  of  "going,"  and  Grant's 
picture  is  hanging  in  the  .shop  windows  and 
clrawing-rooms  of  his  admirers,  instead  of 
the  General  hanging  in  eflSgy  on  the  Sand- 
lots.  How  long  will  unreflecting  people  lis- 
ten to  this  blatherskite  of  Clonmel  ?: 

The  feeble  condition  of  the  Democratic 
party,  now-a-days,  may  bo  learned  from  the 
fact  that  ofiices  are  seeking  men,  when  the 
reverse  used  to  be  the  case. 
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LE      JTJIF     POLOISr^IS. 

A  Play  in  Three  Acts,  adaj)ted  from  the  French,  expressly  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

MR.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarms, 

J;        -,'      ^  Friends  and  customers  to  3Iichel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Dr.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  loife  of  Michel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSONS    OF    THE    DREAM. 

CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,     Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


^OT    I. 


[Continued  from  Page  151,  No.  165.] 

Ni.    Your  sack  of  flour,  Mons.  Hannes,  weighs  something  ! 

H.      All  right,  Nicol.     Stand  it  up  in  the  corner  there. 

L.  You  may  as  well  take  your  soup,  whilst  you  are  here,  Nicol.  Go,  and 
Loise  will  serve  it  up  for  you. 

Ni.  I  have  to  tell  you  Madame,  that  the  state  of  the  river  is  of  such  a  nature, 
as  to  make  it  dangerous  to  do  further  milling  for  the  present.  Great  ice- 
floats  are  being  dammed  up  against  the  flood-gates,  and  unless  the  mill  is 
stopped,  they  may  carry  the  wheel  oflf,  and  play  general  smash  all  around. 
The  barometer  continues  falling,  and  it  bothers  me  to  know  which  way  to 
act  for  the  best. 

L.  Perhaps  it  is  best  to  act  upon  the  safest  side.  Stop  the  mill  and  bide  the 
return  of  Mons.  Michel.  He  may  be  here  any  moment.  Go  and  stop  the 
mill  at  once,  and  eat  afterwards. 


Ni.    Very  well. 


■{mf  Nicol) 


(^Enter  Annette.) 


An.    Good  evening,  Mons.  Hannes. 

H.      Is  that  you  Mile.  Annette  ?    Good  evening,  good  evening, 
been  speaking  about  you. 

An.    Something  good  ? 


H.      Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

An.    I  do  not  understand  you,  (potding)  and  I  dou't  care  if  I  don't. 

D.  Ah,  ha!  this  is  your  game,  Mile.  Annette!  very  good,  very  good.  Look 
here.  Since  you  mean  to  conceal  everything  from  your  best  friends, 
since  you  won't  acknowledge  that  which  is  true,  and  you  know  to  bo  true, 
and  since  you  take  me  for  an  old  booby,  who  knows  nothing  and  is  noth- 
ing, I'll  take  it  upon  myself  to  fasten  the  garter  on  myself. 

H.      No,  no,  I  am  the  younger,  that  pleasant  task  falls  to  me. 

L.  (Laughing) 

You  two  crazy  old  fools! 

D.  Not  such  fools  as  you  take  us  for;  and  I'll  attach  the  garter  in  spite,  and  will 
have  my  own  way  about  it.  Order  me  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  we  will  drink  a 
round  to  the  good  luck  and  honor  of  our  noble  Quartermaster,  Mons. 
Jules,  and  this  will  put  Mile.  Annette  to  the  test,  whether  she  will  join  in 
or  not.  If  she  refuses,  why  then  it  will  be  plain  she  has  no  love  for  Mons. 
Jules. 

An.  Oh,  believe  me,  I  never  refuse  good  wine.  When  any  one  offers  it,  I  drink. 
Just  try  me. 


We  have  just 


H.      Why  yes,  yes.    As  to  how  pretty  you'll  look  with  your  wedding  dress  on. 
An.    You  are  merry,  Mons.  Hannes,  and  wish  to  ridicule  me. 

H.  No,  no,  I  am  in  earnest.  You  know  very  well,  I  speak  as  I  mean.  That 
little  flutter  of  red  and  white,  becomes  you  as  well  now  as  it  will  by  and  by, 
especially  when  set  off  by  the  additions  of  a  love  of  a  little  cap,  a  dainty 
little  pair  of  high-heeled  boots,  the  rustle  of  white  satins  and  ribbons — now 
I  know  they  are  all  coming,  and  I  know  for  whom  too — certainly  not  to 
please  the  eye  of  an  old  forester  like  me  only,  but  for  another,  whom  I 
know  very  well,  ho!  ho!  ha!  ha! — 

An.    You  don't  say  so!  '  . 


(Enter  Dietrich.) 

D.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  How  quickly  she  turns  her  head  at  each  opening  of  the  door! 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  sold  this  time,  my  pretty  little  pigeon.  No  brown  mustachios 
and  high-heeled  boots  this  time. 

An.    What  is  the  matter  with  you,  pere  Dietrich  ?     How  strangely  you  act — 

D.      The  sly  puss!  see  how  she  holds  out  to  the  last,  ha!  ha!  ha! 


5:'  >  (Dance  about  and  laicgh) 

Now  all  is  out!  now  all  is  out! 

D.      Fetch  the  wine!  fetch  the  wine!  and  let  us  hope  to  drink  together  at  every 
baptism  which  is  to  follow. 

H.      And  let  ns  hope  for  baptisms,  thirteen  to  the  dozen! 

(All  laugh.) 
L.  (At  the  door.) 

Loise!  fetch  a  bottle  of  the  best  Hunevir! 

(Enter  Loise  with  lighted  lantern,  and  exit.)  . 

D.      What  are  you  going  to  do  with  this  lantern  ? 

H.      I  borrow  it  to  tie  to  the  wagon,  I  am  going  to  start  out  with  Anabaptiste. 

An.  (Laughing) 

By  the  looks  of  things,  when  you  will  be  ready  to  start,  either   the   sun  or 
moon  will  be  out  (bloios  out  the  lantern)  and  you'll  have  no  need  for  this. 

H.      Well,  we'll  say  the  moon. 

(Enter  Loise  with  loine.) 

D,      More  likely  the  sun  though.     Here  is  to  the   health   of   the   bold   Quarter- 
master and  the  lovely  Annette! 


(All  cheer  and  drink.) 


(To  he  Continued.) 
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PHASES     OF     HISTORY 

Not  Generally  given  in  Detail. 

WRITTEN   BY   MR.    SALMI   MORSE   FOR    THE    "WASP." 


[Continued  from  Page  151,  Xo.  165.] 

PHASE  in. 


PART  I. 

GLEAXINGS   FROM   TIXDEK,    CISDER,    AXD   CHAR. 

Behind  the  dingv  little  counter,  of  a  dingy  little 
store,  in  the  dingy  little  town  of  Tripton,  stood 
a  dingy  little  man  in  a  dingy  battered  hat, 
ominously  squinting  at  shelves  of  dingy  bundles  of 
rags,  with  a  pair  of  eyes  like  monster  peas,  and  just 
as  green  as  they  are,  when  fresh  from  the  just 
opened  pod. 


The  pods  of  his  eyes  were  at  their  widest  just 
then,  and  the  peas  looked  like  shelling  out,  but 
didn't;  whilst  a  grin,  like  that  of  a  wooden  nut-crack- 
er with  all  its  feeth  exposed,  strained  the  corners  of 
his  mouth  toward  the  back  of  his  ears,  as  if  for  meet- 
ing where  ordinary  corners  couldn't. 

Everything  about  the  store,  one  strong  box  in  the 
comer  excepted,  was  in  accordance;  all  was  musty, 
dusty,  and  dingy.  But  the  strong  box  was  new,  had  a 
bright  brass  ball  to  its  door,  and  counting  the  three 
over  the  doorway  without,  made  four  in  all. 

Wedged  into  the  backmost  corner  of  the  store, 
and  immediately  under  a  skylight  overhead,  its  din- 
gy little  panes  all  the  dingier  for  an  accumulated 
mass  of  rubbish  thereon,  twisted  a  contracted  little 
staircase,  like  an  overgrown  corkscrew  ready  for  a 
draw,  compelling  its  passengers  to  face  all  the  com- 
pass points  of  the  globe  when  screwing  upon  it.  The 
green  peas  were  unshelling  themselves  towards  it 
with  a  malignant  squint,  so  virulently  inimical,  that 
had  the  pitcher  screwed  down  on  them  instead  of 
Dobbs  with  it,  it  would  have  shattered  at  the  scare; 
but  Dobbs  was  proof  to  their  malevolent  leer,  as  the 
iceberg  is  to  the  batter  of  the  snow-flake. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  squeaked  from  behind 
the  counter,  to  the  manner  ol  a  penny  trumpet  at 
full  blast. 

"Milk,"  was  responded  in  cadence  with  the  growl 
of  a  bull-dog  at  a  bone. 


"Why  don't  you  go?"  blasted  penny  trumpet. 

"Two  pence, "vamped  bull-dog  as  if  intimidated  by 
another. 

"Is  she  up?"  screeched  trumpet. 

"She  is  up,"  growled  dog. 

"Go,"  squeaked  the  penny  trumpet,  pitching  the 
two  pence  as  refuse  to  a  dog,  and  which  was 
snatched  up  as  a  dog  would  snatch  it,  when  in  fear 
lest  another  should. 

Dobbs  was  the  servant  of  Mr.Josiah  Martin,  and 
Mr.  Martin  availed  himself  of  the  service  of  the  penny 
trumpet  voice.  It  was  for  Dobbs  that  the  green  peas 
tried  to  unshell  themselves  a  minute  ago,  but  now 
Dobbs  was  gone,  they  partly  crept  back  into  their 
pods,  where,  but  for  the  entrance  of  an  old  woman, 
the  pods  might  have  entirely  closed  over  them,  but 
because  of  the  circumstance,  they  didn't. 

"What  do  you  want?"  squeaked  penny  trumpet. 

"Six   shillings,"  said  the    old  woman,    wiping    a 


blear  out  of  an  only  eye  upon  the  rorner  of  her 
bundle. 

Mr.  Josiah  Martin,  partially  unshelling  his  pens 
and  steadily  planting  them  on  to  the  old  woman,  he 
intuitively  nibbled  at  the  knots  with  his  dirty  finger- 
nails persistently,  until  the  untying  was  accomp- 
lished; skillfully  ran  his  fingers  through  the  con- 
tents, murmured  "two  and  six  pence,"  and  became 
abstracted. 

The  blear  of  the  old  woman's  ^ye  discharged  a 
blur  upon  itself  as  an  octopus  does  when  hiding, 
which  she  brushed  aside  and  grumbled. 

"Make  it  five  shillings,  won't  you,  Mr.  Martin?" 
but  whether  the  grumble  rumbled  from  out  the  blear 
or  not,  no  manner  of  chronology  has  made 
record;  but  it  did  make  record,  how  at  that  instant, 
the  pods  burst  apart,  with — if  not  an  audible,  at  least 
a  visible  snap,  and  shot  forward  like  the  head  of  the 
valve-rod  of  the  cut-off  of  an  engine  in  its  alternating 
oscillations,  or  an  inflated  india-rubber  freed  from 
depression,  and  simultaneously  seizing  upon  the 
questionable  bundle  by  both  his  hands,  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin  aimed  a  shy  at  the  just  entered  Dobbs, 
which  spattered,  it,  Dobbs,  the  milk,  and  the  shat- 
tered pitcher  all  over  the  floor,  to  the  manner  of  the 
contents  of  a  bag  of  shot  bursted  by  overstrain,  or 
overcharged  pop  too  tenaciously  corked. 

What  became  of  the  shivers  in  general  is  of  little 
interest  to  this  eventful  tale,  but  the  integral  which 
we  have  named  Dobbs,  was  as  quickly  up  as  she  was 
down,  and  before  Mr.  Josiah  Martin  could  dexter- 
ousli'  swing  the  green  peas  after  the  bundle,  over  the 
little  counter,  Dobbs  was  up,  on  to  her  feet,  and  fast 


screwing  up  the  little  corkscrew  stairs,  with  Josiah 
after  her,  holding  an  outspread  talon  grasp  in  ad- 
vance of  him,  which,  however,  Dobbs'  agility  bafHed 
from  becoming  a  gripe. 

A  few  trickles  of  milk  upon  Dobbs'  purple  lips 
and  check  pinafore,  offended  the  penetrativeness  of 
Mr.  Martin's  peas,  and  at  once  invested  him  with 
the  responsibility  of  policeman,  judge,  jailor,  and 
executioner. 


jr>,     _ 


An  altercation  of  the  cat  and  cur  contentious  or- 
der now  took  place,  with  growling,  spatting,  foam- 
ing, bristling,  threatening,  defying,  advancing, 
dodging,  viiuuting,  daring,  damning  and  counter- 
damning,  for  reasons  too  obvious  for  detail,  whereby 
an  accidentally  dropped  allusion  by  the  blear,  the 
peas,  which  until  this  appeared  to  rotate  as  on  a 
pivot,  of  a  sudden  became  transfixed  as  the  ball  on  a 
■flag  staff,  swelled  out,  sparkling  but  stationary. 
f  The  blear  (jnd  the  pease  became  understood.  The 
peas  paid  money  and  the  blear  took  it.  The  peas 
gathered  up  the  bundle,  restored  the  knots  as  nearly 
as  they  could,  pinned  a  ticket  on,  flashed  a  look — oh 
what  a  look!  Venomous  as  the  adder's  in  the  midst 
of  its  spring;  glaring  as  the  tiger's  detecting  the  pil- 
fer of  its  young;  the  eagle's  when  swooping  upon  an 
intrusive  aeric-fiond  or  rctrihution  retrieving  an 
eluding  victim— then  snapped  the  pods  to,  as  by  a 
hidden  draw,  but  which  instantly   parted   when   the 


blear  was  from  sight,  and  unshelled  afresh  at  a  new 
comer  in  the  door  waj'. 

"You  have  been  to  Briggs'?"  squeaked  the  pen- 
ny trumpet,  rushing  first  one  sleeve  then  the  other, 
in  quick  s'uccession,  away  up  above  the  wrists. 

"Yes,  sir, "  reverently  answered  a  proper  young 
man  of  sixteen,  the  new  comer  at  the  door. 

"You  have  been  to  Briggs'?"  reiterated  the  pen- 
ny trumpet,  but  squealing  this  time  loud  as  a  cat 
would,  suddenly  becoming  alive  to  a  violent  tread 
on  its  tail. 


"Y'es,  sir,"  again  answered  the  young  man,  chang- 
ing color  as  he  spoke. 

Mr.  Josiah  Martin  added  an  extra  shove  to  each 
sleeve,  blinked  ferociously  a  time  or  two  with  his  ir- 
ritable pods,  conjured  a  redness  among  the  green  of 
his  continuously  expanding  peas,  exasperated  a 
quiver  upon  his  lips  like  disturbed  jelly  losing  equi- 
librium, worked  his  claw-like  fingers  like  a  dancing 
jack  when  obedient,  assumed  the  look  of  assorted 
cutlery,  but  collapsed  into  a  slouch  to  which  nothing 
likens  and  turned  sulkily  toward  the  base  of  the 
corkscrew  stairs,  but  with  his  foot  touching  the  step 
he  turned,  with  a  ferocity   depicted  in  his  look,  com- 


pared to  which  a  baffled  grizzly  is  amiable. 

"If  I  catch  you  go  to  Briggs'  again,"  squealingly 
hissed  through  the  penny  trumpet,  "I'll  strangle 
you,"  and  slouched  slovenly  up  the  corkscrew  wind- 
ings. 

I  To  be  Continued,  "l 


The  "Wasp. — The  Illustk.\ted  Wasp,  pub- 
lished in  San  Francisco,  comes  to  us  this 
week  with  more  new  take-offs,  and  a  vast 
amount  of  reading  matter.  Its  editor  this 
week  dwells  on  the  result  of  the  late  State 
election,  giving  a  double-page  illuminated 
illustration  to  that  effect.  This  picture  would 
have  to  be  seen  to  be  appreciated,  for  justice 
could  not  be  done  it  with  the  pen.  The 
Wasp  is  not  only  the  best  illustrated  paper 
on  this  coast,  but  is  up  to  if  not  ahead  of  any 
other  pictorial  weekly  in  the  United  States. 
The  Wasp  is  published  every  Saturday  at  No. 
602  California  street,  at  the  very  low  price  of 
$4.00  pel  year.  Single  copies  10  cents.  Our 
friends  in  the  country,  and  in  the  Eastern 
States,  should  send  for  sample  copies.  After 
having  seen  this  paper  once  we  know  they 
could  not  do  without  it. — Mariposa  (razcllr, 
Sr.pl.  27,  '79. 

Last  Saturday's  Wasp,  the  only  illustrated 
journal  on  the  coast,  is  an  exceedingly  inter- 
esting number,  containing  portraits  of  Gen- 
eral Grant  and  his  family.  The  subscni>- 
tion  is  only  $i  per  j'ear,  and  it  will  be  found 
well  worth  that  price  in  the  amount  of  laugh- 
ter afforded. — San  Jlcnifo  Adcance,  September 
25th. 
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Ml)  Dear  Grandmother : 

I  sit  down  to  write  to  you,  but  am  tired  to 
death.     I  had  the  most  glorious  day,  to-day, 
of  all  my  little  life.     I  have  seen  General  U. 
S.    Grant,  and    he, 
good  soul,  spoke  to 
all  of  us.    Of  course 
I  couldn't  hear   all 
he   had  to   say,  but 
when    speaking    to 
the  boys,    ah,    he 
spoke  so  nice  that  I 
wished  I  was  a  boy 
my-self. 

If  you  can  imag- 
ine all  the  boys  and 
girls  of  San  Francis- 
co, streaming  in  dif- 
ferent lines  towards 
Woodward's,  like 
so  many  filmy  co- 
coons when  being 
wound  into  a  single 
thread.  You  could 
see  us  all  going  into 
Woodward's  from 
every  direction  of 
the  city,  until  the 
Pavilion  was  from 
pit  to  dome  one  mass 

of  little  white  upturned  faces  with  the  color- 
ing of  our  dresses  between  so  that  we  looked 
for  allt  he  world,  like  uncleBennet's  wild  clo- 
ver meadow  in  full  bloom ,  with  countless  varie- 
gated species  between. 

Long  before  the  ex-President  came,  we 
had  dropped  the  walk  into  the  Pavilion  so 
full  of  bouquets,  that  it  looked  much  hand- 
somer than  aunt  Becky's  new  carpet,  and 
that,  you  know,  is  so  gay,  that  it  makes  a 
body  blink  to  look  at  it. 

We  didn't  have  to  wait  very  long,  when  in 
he  came — oh,  grannj',  if  you  had  heard  that 
shout  which  we  children  gave!  The  boys 
almost  screamed  themselves  inside  out,  and 
the  General  told  them  afterwards  that  he 
liked  it,  and  that  if  the   country   should   in  I 


would  have  taken  all  week  to  kiss  us  all  who 
wanted  to. 

Going  home  I  met  the  Wasp,  who  took  me 
to  his  house  to  dine,  and  he  laughed  when  I 
told  him  some  papers  are  mad  that  he  does 
not  fall  into  their  dirty  habits  of  advertising 
immoral  shows.  "I  never  read  these,"  he 
good  naturedly  said,  "the  W.\sp  cannot  af- 
ford to  take  notice  of  the  blackguards  who 
try  to  blackmail  him  into  taking  their  adver- 
tisements, and  advising  people  to  go  and  see 
'em.  The  Wasp,  child,"  he  continued  calm- 
ly, "has  its  destiny  marked  out.  If  news- 
papers will  give  him  extensive  notices,  good 
or  bad,  it  is  all  the  same.  It  shows  the  Wasp 
has  become  of  some  consequence;  a  little 
while  ago,  before  its  resurrection,  it  might 
have  said  anything  it  pleased,  nobody  read 
it.     It  is  different  now." 

But  they  say  you  are  mean  enough  to  play 
for  blackmail,  I  said.  "Never  mind,  child," 
was  his  answer,  "  'they  may  whij)  me  when  1 


something  so  abhorrent  to  me  when  the 
thing  is  coupled  with  woman,  so  much  of 
depravity  in  the  very  thought  of  the  abom- 
inable transaction,  that  had  I  a  female  rela- 
tive who  walked  brazenly  before  the  public, 
I  should  prefer  to  have  her  dead.  I  asked 
him  if  he  would  advertise  men's  walking. 
"No,"  he  answered.  "Our  opinions  do  not 
go  with  walkists  of  any  kind,  although  we 
mean  to  express  nothing  against  grown  up 
men.  Anything  we  can  not  name  in  our 
leader  with  propriety,  we  never  take  money 
for,  to  advertise." 

The  smoke  at  the  Mint  is  all  the  same;  the 
nets  don't  seem  to  catch  it  a  bit.  General 
Grant  is  gone  to  U.  S.  M.  I.  T.  falls,  and 
everybody  wants  to  know  everybody  who 
got  rewards  for  having  been  at  the  mask 
ball.  They  have  published  a  lot  of  queer 
names  but  no  addresses  where  they  live. 
There  was  to  be  79  prizes,  and  diamonds  by 

the    bushel    amonc 

o 

'em,  but  nobody 
hears  of  anybody 
getting  'em.  There 
is  a  list  advertised 
of  17  or  so  in  one 
paper,  and  ditto  in 
another  paper,  and 
the  way  the  Call 
tells  of  one  woman 
in  a  bathing  suit — 
forgive  me,  dear 
granny,  I  won't 
write  such  nasty 
stuff  any  more. 
Your  affectionate, 
Nanny. 
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am  not  present,'  said  Socrates.  Everybody 
who  knows  me,  is  satisfied  that  I  never  will 
stoop  to  the  indignity  of  blackmail,  and 
those  that  charge  me  with  it  know  of  them- 
selves that  they  lie.  A  liar  is  worse  than  a 
thief;  listen  what  Shakespeare  said: 

'Take  note,  take  note,  O  world, 

To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe.' 

Let  them  continue  on  their  path  and  I  will 
on  mine.  We  will  see  who  comes  out  winner 
in  public  estimation.  Since  lam  with  the  Wasp 
no  disreputable  advertisement  appeared 
in  its  sheets.  Large  advertisements  for  both 
the  mask  balls  and  walkists  were  accepted 
by  the  office  on  Kearny  street,  but  rejected 
by  me  as  soon  as  they  were  submitted.  I 
have  kept  them  as  a  curious  fact,  and  when 
you  come  to  see  me,  I  will  show  them  to 
after  times  need  soldiers  to  defend  it,  he'd  I  you  or  anybody  who  has  the  curiosity  to  be- 
like nothing  better  than  to  command  an  Lome  satisfied;  but  respectable  people  take 
army  like  these  little   fellows   will   make   in|my-^ord." 


time,  and  to  us  girls,  too,  he  spoke  so  nice, 
and  every  school  filed  past  him  in  such  good 
order,  that  I  would  rather  have  done  without 
my  new  gloves  than  missed  it.  I  did  so 
want    to  kiss  him,  but   then   you  know,    it 


I  asked  him  about  the  six-days'  walk  about 
to  come  off,  and  he  said:  "Men  may  walk 
all  they  please;  it  has  been  a  game  of  exer- 
cise since  the  world  stands,  and  is  much 
more  honorable   than   boxing,  but   there   is 


As  proof  of  the 
estimation  in  which 
the  Wasp  is  held  by 
our  country  friends, 
we  submit  an  exact 
portrait  of  the  San- 
ta Rosa  delivery  of 
our  weekly  issue. 
Our  agent  there  assures  us,  that 

"His  rage  would  kindle  and  his  patience  gone," 
If  an  accident  should   conspire   to   mar  the 
Santa  Rosaniat's  expectations  of  a  Friday  af- 
ternoon, by  the  omission  of  the  ever  present- 
able Wasp. 

We  wonder  what  Santa  Rosaus  would  say 
if  they  were  reminded,  that  the  present  edi- 
tor of  the  live  Wasp,  is  the  same  undignified 
personage  who  fifteen  years  ago  drove  eight 
hundred  turkeys  from  his  farm  in  Sanel 
through  Santa  Rosa,  and  returning  was 
caught  in  that  terrible  storm  which  carried 
away  all  the  bridges  of  Santa  Rosa  and  Mark 
West  Creeks,  and  which  detained  him  on 
the  homeward  trip  eleven-mortal  days,  and 
who  miraculously  sustained  man  and  horse 
day  after  day  upon  whisky  and  i-a,w  onions 
only,  he  having  been  unable  to  cross  swollen 
creeks  or  to  reach  a  human  habitation.  By 
the  bye,  of  the  onions  aiid  whisky,  the 
reader  is  at  liberty  to  choose  between  man 
and  horse,  which  consumed  the  one  and 
which  the  other. 


Leeches  have  been  discovered,  well- 
formed,  in  our  water-pipes.  God  keep  us! 
They  seem  to  be  everywhere.  When  not 
vernacular,  they  are  bipedal. 
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We  have  the  satisfaction  of  being  able  to 
record  three  excellent  pieces  upon  the 
boards  of  the  principal  theatres  here,  with 
the  prospect  of  a  fourth,  shortly  to  be 
added. 

California. — What  the  Arabian  Nights'  en- 
tertainment is  to  the  Oriental,  the  wonderful 
tales  of  Jules  Verne  will   be  to   the   rest   of 
the  world.     But  few  minds  have   the  power 
to  construct,  and  the  prolificness  to  invent,  as 
this  gifted   genius   ht»s,  and  the  ChUdrea   of 
Captain  Grant  is  in  no  way  second    to  any  of 
his  humorous  other  productions.     It  is   ex- 
ceedingly well  put  upon  the  stage,  and   Mr. 
Keene's  representation  of  the  French  savan, 
is  a  marvellous  piece  of  good  acting.  Mr.  Por- 
ter is  deserving  of  praise  for  good  scenic  effect 
and  considering  the  piece  is  sandwiched  with 
an  English  speaking  wild  Indian,  a  galla  bal- 
let an  effective  chorus, and  some  good  solo  sing- 
ing;   that  each  scene  represents   a   different 
part  of  the  globe;  that  there  is  a   live   horse 
and   a   prairie   schooner,  a  dead  parrot,  and 
the  most  wonderful  find  of  a  husband  in  wo- 
man's clothing,  and  a  wife  in  sailor's   habit; 
we  should  think,  if  it  fails  to  draw,  the  man- 
agement will  not  be  to  blame. 


ly  smoking,  and  never  smokes  unless  it  is  an 
Havana,  and  certainly  does  not  smoke  except 
in  bachelors'  quarters.     Unbuttons  his   coat 
when  he  enters  a  room,  and  buttons  up  when 
preparing  to   go   away.     Although   all   fops 
may  not  have  the  same  characteristics,  yet  all 
most   emphaticallj'   have  the  same  manners. 
A  fop  in  the  higher  walks  of  life  is  presumed 
to  be  agile  and  nervous;  he  boxes,  rows,  plays 
at  foot-ball  and  billiards,  dances   well,  rides 
well,   and   in   fact   is  expert  in   everything. 
One  given  to  such  is  not   apt   to   drawl   life 
away  as  he  is  made  to  do  from  Our   Mess   to 
Toothpick  and  Crutch,  with  a  hundred  others 
between.     It   is  well   put   on  the  stage  and 
capitally  played.     An  undertone  scene  by  all 
the  characters,  is  the  most   charming   bit   of 
acting  we  have  for  a   long  time   seen.     Miss 
Jeflrey-Lewis  is   apparently  much   more   at 
home  in   high  comedy  than  otherwise.     She 
acts  well. 


Baldwin. — This  has  a  genuine  comedy, 
short,  crisp,  sparkling  and  delightful,  but 
needs  a  spirited  infusion  of  more  rapid 
speaking.  Mr.  James  O'Neill  is  a  most  ex- 
cellent actor,  but  like  his  compeers  of  note, 
in  whose  path  he  follows,  he  personates  the 
English  fop  as  ridiculously  bad. 

Be  it  understood,  we  do  not   mean   to   as- 
sert that   Mr.  O'Neill   acts  it   badly;  to   the 
contrary,  we  like   his  way  of   rendering  the 
cold-blooded  fop  much  better  than  some  who 
occupy  a  higher  position;    i;   is   simply  the 
misconception  of  the  character  of   the  Eng- 
lish as  a  whole,  with  which  we  quarrel.     We 
mean  to  say  that  the  absurdity  as  it   is  ac- 
cepted  in  the   United   States  is  as  unlike  an 
English  fop  as  an  apple  is  to  a  razor  stroii. 
We  had  the  good  fortune  to  have  seen  Char- 
ley Mathews  in  many  similar   roles,  but  have 
never  seen  him  draw  the   picture   so   ridicu- 
lously.   'Sjjgfh  comedy,  such  as  loothpick  and 
Crutch  unqualifiedly  is,  has  claims  upon   the 
portraiture  of  real  life,  which,  if  overdone, 
conveits  it  at  once  into   a   farce.     There   ic 
but  little  difference  in  the   bearings  of  th* 
well-bred  fop  of  any  nation,  but  the   accept- 
ed way  of  rendering  it  in  America,  we  mean 
to   pronounce   as    belonging   to   no  nation. 
The  very  dress  is  not  that   of  the  English 
fop,  the  omnipresence  of  gloves,  the  conven- 
tional drawing  them   off  immediately  upoji 
entering,  and   religiously  drawing  them   on 
before    departing;     the   nattj*   little   rattan, 
laid   down   immediately  upon   entering,  and 
taken  up  the  very  latest  moment  before  leav- 
ing; the  never  appearing  in  a  room  with  the 
hat  on,  and  to  the  contrary  of   drawling   his 
words,  he  rather  speaks   fast.     The   English 
fop  does  not  improve  his  leisure  by  constant- 


Thc  Basil. — An   opera   composed   by   Mr. 
Oscar  Weil  is   being  actively  rendered   here. 
The  particular  nature   of  its   heterogeneous 
components,   prevents   our    assigning     it   a 
classification.     It  jumps  from   one   thing  to 
another  with  the   rapidity   of  bubbles   in   a 
boiling  chaldron,  a  novelty  by  no   means  in- 
harmonious or  disagreeable.     We  have   seen 
but  one  and  a  half  acts  of  it,  and  mean   be- 
fore our  next  issue  to  see  the  rest,  and   give 
our  opinion  in  full.     The  artists   have    done 
full  duty  to  the  sceneiy,  the    setting   of   the 
second  act  is   classic,   historic,  and   superb, 
but   the   costumes  are  quite    the    contrary. 
We  should  have  thought,   the   example   set 
by  the  Aimee   troupe   would  not  have  been 
thrown  away  upon  those   who   followed   so 
quickly.     A  sort  of   "go  as  you  like"   order 
seems  to  prevade  the  costume  department  of 
Pgramus  and  Thisbe. 


of  39  days  and  6  hours  apiece.  Henry 
Waer,  who  whipped  like  a  man  and  paid 
like  a  man,  is  now  aware  that  to  satisfy  his 
grudge  any  time,  cost  but  $20.  Wrong-doers 
everywhere  are  cautioned  to  beware  of 
Waer;  but  George  Claemir  is  proclaimed 
having  forfeited  his  bail,  and  Judge  Louder- 
back  claims  $40  for  it.  McDonald,  who  is  a 
common  vagrant,  will  now  have  an  opportu- 
nity to  have  his  only  shirt  washed  half  a 
dozen  times  in  the  60  days,  which  he'll  spend 
in  the  H.  C.  What  a  son  of  a  gun  is  John 
Watson!  Already  16  and  still  clumsy  at 
stealing;  six  months  contact  at  the  Industri- 
al school  with  others  more  expert  than  he, 
may  fit  him  for  San  Quentin  yet. 

Since  the   announcement   of   U.  S.  Grant 
upon  our  shores,  everything  has  gone  by  the 
contraries.     The   great   walking   bilk,  Von- 
tramp  has  been   walked   away  by   a   tramp 
without  a  Von.     The   pummelistic   scientist, 
Maynard,  has  been  badly  whipped  by  a  civi- 
lian, and  now  comes   me,    "the  'and  to  'and 
boxologist  of  h'old   h'England,"  with   not   a 
hair  about   her  but  which  is  blonde,    "ye 
know,"  and  gets  a  whipping  at  the    'ands  of 
Charley  Pendergast,  "ye  know,"   but  pales 
in  notoriety  at  the  acts  of  that  Meshwmcd   Ic- 
hachelcs,  Lewis  Samuels,  who  on  Yom  Kipur 
week  had  the  audacity  to  steal  some  blankets 
at  112  Fourth  street.     Posheh   Israel!    He'll 
get  his  sentence  in  time   for  Sukos.     Austin 
Kalloch  (no  connection  of  the  man  over  the 
way)  gave   himself  away  by  stealing   a   few 
brooms;  Louderback  will   give  him  a  sweep- 
ing sentence  and  clean  the  town  of  such  rub- 
bish for  awhile.  Do  not  you  know,  Samuels, 
that  Capt.  Burns   is  after   all   men   walking 
lame  horses  ?     Your  wife,  or  your  daughter 
may  walk  her  feet   off  at  Piatt's  Hall,   ov 
any  other  place  where  it  is  a  disgrace  and  an 
abomination,  and  Burns   won't  say  a   word; 
but  a  horse,  Samuels,  is  quite  another  thing. 
Next  blind  horse  you  buy,  take  care  his   legs 
ain't  sore,    and   if  you   again   own  a   horse 
which  is  lame,  be   careful   that  he   can   see 
how  to  step,  and  if  you  can't  afford  to  buy  a 
better  horse,  and  your  family  will   starve  for 
the  want  of  one,  why,  better  that,  than  that 
a  blind  horse  should  work.     A  human  being 
may  work  when  blind  and  lame,  but  a  horse 
musn't.    The  law  only  applies  to  city  horses. 
Farmers    can    work    horses    in    any   state. 
Buchmones.  Burns  is  a  humanitarian — much- 
ly— ask  hira  for  money  to   buy  a   better,    or 
threaten  him  with  sending  your  girl  to   sell 
flowers — he'll  do  it,  in  a  horn. 


Iliimau  Trash  aud  their  Deserts. 
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And   Nofth    tlrank   of    the   wine,    and   was 

drunken;  and  he  was  uncovered  within  his 

tent 

And   Ham,  the   father  of   Canaan,  saw  the 

nakedness  of  his  father,  and  told   his  two 

brethren  without. 

And  Shem  and  Japheth  took  a  garment  and 

laid  it  upon  botli  their  shoulders,  and  went 

backward,  and  covered    the   nakedness   of 

their  father.  Genesis  IX. 

But  Judge  Louderback,  contrary  to  the  text 
herein  portrayed,  irreligiously  and  irrever- 
ently sent  15  of  them  douui,  below  for  indulg- 


The  play  of  the  Love  Chase  is  not  a  favor- 
ite one  with  the  Sprague  family.  The  green- 
eyed  monster  has  entered  the  abode  of  the 
gi-eenback  financier.  Poor  Kate!  She  de- 
served a  better  fate. 


THE  WORLD  RENOWNED 


Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 


ing  at  L'Assommoir,  and  mulced  seven  oth- 
ers $5  a  piece,  whilst  confirmed  believers  in 
spiritual  tendencies,  like  John  Patterson, 
Ed.  Connor,  Mary  Murray  and  Bridget 
Thompson,  got  various  sentences,  from  20 
days  to  3  months  each,   making  an  average 


—AT— 


a 


THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

ILLUMINATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.    E.    Corner    Kearnif    and    Suiter    Streets, 
SAN  FEANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


Elevator  on  Kearnv  Street  and 


WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor, 
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PALMER'S. 
No.  730  Market  Street. 

The  best  place  in  the  city  for  gloves,  fans,  toilet 
articles,  perfumery,  ladies's  cotton  and  merino  un- 
derwear. 

For  fine  goods  at  the  lowest  prices  go  to  Palmer's, 
730  Market  street. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a:*  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  citj  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Breweiy  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Will  find  the  most  extensive  stock  of  OPERA 
GLASSES,  Marine  and  Field  Glasses,  Poc- 
ket Altitude,  Barometers,  Microscopes,  Com- 
passes, Magnifiers,  Eye  Protectors,  PEB- 
BLE Lenses  mounted  in  fine  Gold,  Shell, 
Rubber,  etc.  Scientifically  adapted  by  Op- 
tometricle  measurement. 

C.  MULLER,  the  Leading  Optician, 
135  Montgomery  St.,  opp.  Occidental  Hotel. 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


Pioneer  Maccaroni  and  Vermicelly  Farina 
and  Fancy  Paste  Factory  of 

J.  P.  TEXTHOREY  &  CO. 

558    MISSION    STREET,    San  Francisco. 
No  Eetail  in  our  Factory.  * 


()r\  Lovely  Rosebud  Chromo  Cards,  or  20  Motto  Chroiuos  with 
^yJ  name,  lOc.    Nassau  O-vkd  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  tlie  TIVOLI.) 

THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBR.VTED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCEETS, 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE   CONCERT,   every   Sunday  Afternoon. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  fhoroughlv  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CL.\SS  F.\MILY 
RESORT.  EIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


P 

9 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPEKA, 
FIELD  and  MARINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


Henry  Ah rens.         Henrv  Tietjen.         Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  ^lirens  <fe  Co, 

Proprietors. 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 
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AUGUST    WOLFF, 


soon: 

310  POST  ST. 


bet.  Stockton  and  Powell, 


Sample  Cards,  F' Uos,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
lumurt  ill  ;jfi  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  he  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


ONCE    USED! 

Always 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the  best  family  medicine,  and  will  be 
found  on  trial  to  be  the  most  easy,  natural 
and  comfortable  aperient  obtainable. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  the  most  effectual  remedy  for  headache, 
giddiness,  nervous  depression,  palpitation  of 
the  heart,  lassitude  and  general  debility. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability, 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the  piles.  It 
has  been  tried  for  many  years  and  has  given 
great  satisfaction.  If  you  are  afflicted  try  it. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous remedy  for  sudden  and  severe  colds, 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 

Ij^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
LJ  cures  chronic,  nervous  and  sick  headache, 
nervous  depression,  drowsiness,  nausea,  vo- 
miting, pimples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 

EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 

1?*MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
]j  cures  constipation,  diarrhcea  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomach  and  bowels. 

17<MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
li  is   the   best   medicine   for   children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near   to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 

|^=For  Sale  by  every  DRUGGIST,  GEOCEB, 
and  COUNTEY  MERCHANT,  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

PRICE  25  CENTS  PER  PACKAGE. 


Tax:    IVIACKINNON    PEN. 


(SECTIONAL    VIEW.) 


KEELING   BEOS Proprietors 


UPSTANDING  EOOM  ONLl".,^]) 

Tremendous  Successor  The  Original  Comic  OiJera,  entitled 

THE 

Wreck  tie  Pinafore 

Words  and  Mu.sic  Ijy  MHS.  L,  S.  CHURCH. 


SfejES^^gJiEE;^^^^ 


EASE    SPEED,  ECONOMY,  DURABILITY,  writes  24  hours  without  refilling,  on  any  surface,   with  any 
'  '         clean  ink.     The  only  Iridium-Pointed  Conical-Shaped  Pen  made. 

THE    COMMERCIAL    PEN    OF    THE    AGE! 

Leiribilitv'    Economy  cf  Ink  and  Time!    Best  Coyying  Pen!    Best  EnlinK  Pen!    .^.  Perfect  Pocket  Pen!    No  Scratching!    No 
i^egiuiinj.    X.C  J  Blotting  of  Paper  or  Inking  of  Hands!    No  Dipping  tor  Ink! 

SOLD    ONLY    AT    24    GEARY    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

^^EISTG^S    <Sfe   OCI«,    S°l®  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

.\gents  wanted  in  all  unocupied  territory. 


New  and  Elaborate  Scenery,    Sparkling  SFusic,    and  a  Strong 
Cast. 

THE  GRAND  TITOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under    the   diaection  ot  MR.  L.  HOMEIER,  will  play  select 
entre  act  Music. 


SOUTH  WELLINGTON  GOAL 

The  undersigned  is  now  prepared  to  furnish  the  above  CELEBRATED     COAL  in  any  quantities 
that  may  be  desired,  from  FULL  CAEGOES  down. 

THIS     CO^L 

Is  superior  to  any  on  this  Coast,  and  in  economy  will  be  found  to  be  the  cheapest.      Steamers,  Breweries, 
Hotels,  etc.,  supplied  at  short  notice.     For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

R.    D.    CH  ANDIiiZZR, 

lis  and  120   Pacific   Street,   S.  F. 
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NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  >ew  Moiitg:oiuery  ami  Miuiia 
Streets. 

Xear  the  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— Light  and  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Good  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  the  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  PARKER,  late  of  IC  Sutter  Street,  will  be  in  constant 
attendance,  and  will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
By  Country  orders^solicited. 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner   Bryant   and   Fifth  Streets. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR! 

Srancli  of  Nemr  ITorls. 


FOR 

The  Best  Pictures  in  the  City 

GO  TO 

PHOTOGRAPHIC  ART  GALLERY, 

715    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 
THE  RIGHT  PLACE  IS  THE 

I     IVIPZSRIAI4I, 

724  1-2  MARKET  STREET. 

FOR  THE 

VERY  BEST  PICTURES  OF  ALL  KINDS 


Best  Floating  Cabinets,  per  doz.  $5,00. 

Best  Floating  Cards,  per  doz.  $2.50. 


THE 


Ventilated  CPerforatedD  Saw. 


Being  our  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  REAL  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker.  Merchant  and  Clerk.     Geutleuien,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

THE    ElaEGTMIC     IaIG-HT'! 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  XICOLL'S  by  which  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  MIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 


Pants,  from 


$5.00    !| 


Suits,  from   -     -     -$20.00 


Overcoats,  from  -    $20.00    | 
Dress  Coats,  from    $20.00 


Black  Doeskin 

Pant,  from  -     -  $8.00 

White  Vests,  from  $3.00 

Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.U0 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 
Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  L.\BOR  employed,  and  none  but  expekienced  and  firbt-class  Cutters.  (E?-A  small  stock  of  Uncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Reducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  $12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $1. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLEXS    IN    THE     WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE    TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring  Emporium 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Patented  Dec.  17,  1S7S,  by  R.  Hoe  i;  Co. 

The  diameter  of  the  body  of  the  plate  in  this  cut  is  contracted. 
In  order  to  show  the  teeth  mon;  plainly. 


Our  Chisel-tooth   Saw   has   already  takeu  the   lead, 
and  is  rapidly  superseding  all    others,  and   now 
we  have  the   pleasure  of   calling  your  atten- 
tion to  still  another  improvement  which 
we  are  placing  on  them  without  ad- 
ditional charge 


Xails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   eflectually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

^'EISTEL   &    i,;ERAEil>,    from  Paris, 

fi38  Market  Street,  opp.  Fouith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stidrs. 


mirsic  BOXES 

....FOR.... 

WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers,  G80  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


A.  J.  JIJILLEKAT, 

31  Post  Street,  S.  F.,  Sole  Agent  for  the 
Pacific^  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Crei-v,  Switzerland.    ff?"Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


The  ventilators  [holes]  cause  the  plate  to  shrink  equally  in  tht 
process  of  hardenini;,  therehy  avoidinj:  the  injury  reaultinjf  fi-oui 
warping  and  subsequent  truing  with  the  hammer,  to  whicti  solid 
plat«fl  are  subjected.  They  also  take  the  chip  out  of  the  eut,  anii 
the  circulation  of  the  air  through  them  keeps  the  saw  cool. 


Office  of  Hanson,  Aekerson  &  Co. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  Lumber,  etc. 
Tacoma,  Wash,  Ter.,  Feb.  14,  1879. 
Messrs.  Tatum  A:  Bowen,  3  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Gentleman:  The  flO  inch  Perforated  Chisel-tooth  Saw  purchns  d 
from  you  in  December  laht,  has  been  in  constant  use  since  received 
doint(  its  work  faithfully,  and  wc  consider  it  the  best  saw  in  our 
mill,  slower t4i  heat  than  solid  saws,  standintc  up  to  its  work  in  nil 
kinds  of  timljer,  and  gofMl  for  ninety  thousand  feet  a  day.  Wv 
take  threat  pleasure  in  recommendinf^  your  Perforated  Saws  1<  r 
mills  engaged  in  cuttinff  larj^e  timber. 

Yours  respectfully. 

Hanson.  Ackkwos  &  Co. 


Shari).  round,  and  really  t*»  run  the  moment  received. 

Can  Vie  kept  so  without  exiiendlture  of  iskill  or  tirne. 

When  dull,  a  \>*>y  in  five  mmutes  can  insert  a  set  of  sharp  teeth 
in  larg'e  saws,  without  removintr  from  mandrel. 

The  t«eth.  tjcinj^  firmly  held,  vnt^tont  rivets,  screws,  or  keys 
will  stand  the  heaviest  feeii.  and  cut  the  least  kerf. 

Teeth  only  34  cents  each. 

Address  TATUM  k  BOWEX,  Sole  agents, 
Send  for  Catalogue,)  3  Fremont  St.,  S.  F. 


€HAKLE8  F.  IIERTWBXK, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902   LAEKIN  ST.,    bet.    Post   and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  SerenadeH,  Parties,  etc,  furnished  at  rcn- 
sonable  rates. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 

i^ATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  ofiSce  a  50  cents  at  piec( . 


FASHIONABLE   TAILOR 

510  Montgomery  Avenue, 

Gents'   and    Youth's   Clothing  made  to  order  iu  tLe 
latest  style.     Cleaning,  Repairing  and  Dying. 
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H,  T«  HELI 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


lUOHU. 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE— 


B 


iiiaai|§ 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, .Shortness  of  Bareath,  Troubled  with  Thoughts  of  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  eminent  pliy 
sicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


v^.,^^ 


Bheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility, 
Kidney  Diseases, 
Liver  Compl't, 
Nervous  Debility 
Epilepsy, 
Head  Troubles, 
Paralysis, 
Gen'l  Ill-Health, 


Spinal  Diseases, 
Sciatica, 
Deafness, 
Decline, 
Lumbago, 
Catarrh, 
Nerv's  Co;upl't, 
Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stoni 
ach.  Eruptions,  Had  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  resrion  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  D.vspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGOEATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  eleansinj;  tlie  blood  of  all  iininirities,  and  imparting  new 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting .of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1*00  Per  Bottle, 


jor  Six  B«(ttles  for  |(5.00. 


Den- 


t.lb  Miy  address  free  from  obsen'ation .     •  ■ 
bis"  may  consult  by  letter.  rQcei^intf  the  same  attention 
.^       Rng,  by  answerinif  the  following  (question  ;'■ 
t^Ji-fcyour  name  and  iK)st'Otfice  address,  county  and  State,  and 
yoiMF  nearest  expi  ess  ortice 
■  i  y.onr  aye  and  sex? 

3  Occajiatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health*? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait?  >     '  ''■'["' ■z'-^v:'. 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  ypUr  ca^.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  wiii  then  receive, 
our  attention,  anil  we  will  ^ive  you  the  iiature  of  your  disease  and 
eur  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure.  * 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  At  .  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa* 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 

Druggist  and    Chemist,    Philadelphia,    Pa. 


SOLD  EVRRYWHERE. 


^\;VH0LESALE  Dpa^>. 


U^ 


f^^     %: 
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